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How to Make s Poem.

“Pray, tell me truiy.” 1 said ton sge,
The mastv of mysterk s mre
Who bad rewl every po m of Cvery nge,
No muiter by wis m wei ., oF Whetrs]
“Pray, tell me ruly, how pooms are made,™
(0 knew thic Tail msny fme
The sage in the goowve of the Musea had
arrnyed,
Ard hd eclothed nis bright
rhym~)
v geaius, my son™ ke repiled, “have
18wy,
In g 1 deflnnes of gense:
But gowern right weil 118 svainotionl play
On numbor mnd gendor and 1ons -
For, kuow yon at times the nff ¢ e divine
Nuevdsn 110 in a s naible way
Jus a8 mavy » boam! of most delieate wine
N cus n oeislo o give 1 bougues
Yet, thougt sonse and eke reason are oft in
devn nd
To bep the rhiyme sv] (bios ont,
That roym s tue rudder of veaso, unders
siAani,
Tovre s not » seivilin of  vabe,
Bo pow, (f yu'd e unt va the Muse as your
friend,
And windid never in poetry fmil,
Gubie the s ose of your lines by the rhymes
at the ond,
Just #8 bs ehers steer onives by the tail
I B ok Lunt P oenses the oV cugs et
music of rbyt mand thyme-; *
Keep this well In mind and. my son, never

fanois 1o

..

fear
But you'l! rank as a poet In vime.”
—Guth Bnttie.

JOHN HARVEY'S MISTARKE.

A life was passing away, sofily and
gently it was eliding into eternity. No
eminent physicinn watched its decayy
no wealth ensed its ponfal  joitines
along the road 1o death: yet no word
passed Clara Lester's lips; no tmitorons
ery that her bunden was grenter than
she could bear enme from ner loval
heart Pain had traced many a wrinkle
on her 1air forchead, but her brows had
pever been drawn together in angry
impatience

1 Urmson, loving her sister devoted-
Iy, and tending ber duily, was kept in
ignorance ol her danger, and never sus-
sted the slenderness of ber hold on
ife Bel oniy saw that Clara was
young, and beautitnl, and delieate. Yes,
she was delicate; but then Clara bhad
been delieats from  her childpood, and
sinve that dreadiul morning when news
cate to them that the steamship Cawan-
pore had been wrecked off the African
coast, aud Capt Lester’s name had ap-
peared among the passengers drowned
or missing, his young bride Clara Les-
ter hiad. s Margare: expressed it. never
ratsed ber head., Death and ber sister
were, bowever, never sssocinted in Bel
Urmson's mind. Clara was delieats
and that was ail

Three years had run their course sinee
the wreck of the Cawnpore and Capt
Loster had never come back to his wife;
and now, she whispered 1o herself, she
was going 10 hin.

Before Bel had attnined her 18th year
she was enganged 0 be warried 1o Lieot
Heywood, n young officer in the ——th
Hussars: but a misunderstandine bhad
ariscn belween them, and they parted.
Clara used to say to her. ~l am sure
there is only some foolish mistake be-
tween you, nod some day Livur Hey-
wood will come back to you and every-
thing will be explained.”

But Bel had )noghed scornfally at
Clara’s propheey and refused 1o place
any vonfidenes in it. Her sappoint-
ment had shoken her confivience in bhuo-
man g\.unluv.ﬁe and territy, and she
became suspicions, reteent, and sar-
castic. But gradually Clara Lester’s in-
floence effeted a change, and two

onrs later Bel Urmson hsd learned to
ove aguin and was once more engaged
to be warried.

One morning Bel was seated on a
low stool by ber sister’s counch, her chin
resting on ber hand and ber eves gaz-
ing wvacanily on the floor. had
been silent for a long tme, when sud-
denly she spoke

] thongit John ouzht to know that
I had loved boefore, and so I told him
the story of my lovee Was 1 right?”
and she 1arnedd ber dark, handsome
face o her sisier, while ber glorions
DIrown eves srem (o repeat gier guestion.
“Was I right?”

*Quite right.” Clara answered; “vou
Bave only  toresialled the advice 1 in-
tended 10 give von towday.  And be, Bel
—what div Mr. Hurvey suy

A blash crept up the giri's cheeks,
and her evelids drooped for an instant
as she said:

] don't think he liked it. Clara, he
looked so disappointed; but he said very
littlee But 1 do iove him., and be has
no cagse for jealonsv. But he s jealoas
lous as Othello” —and with a light,
careless laagh she tarnsd away.

“['m sure Bel does not love him,” the
gister murmured, squevzing her fingers
together in agony al the thought

[ have come earlier than uasaal"
said John Harvev. who now entered.
«The fact is. 1 huve received a telegram
from my father informing me of his ar-
rival in England and requesting my im-
mediate presonee in Southampton. be-
canve, as he expresses it, e is not so
well. [ donot suppose ilis anything
serious; nevertheless, | am obliged to
leave Sutton to-night.”

“] am sorry,” Clara said. *1 hope
you will find him better, John.” she
continued, leaning over and Iaying her
band in his, **my life is so0 ancertam, I
may never see you again. Don’t start
—the thought is not new to me. Prom-
ise me—I will not ask you to swear it
for a man’s word should be binding as
his oath —but promise me now, before 1
die, to be always kind 10 Bel.”

Startled and surprised thbugh he was,
without & momenl’'s hesitation he an-
swered:

*1 promise. To the utmost of my
power I will be good to your darling.”

*Thank you,” she murmured as her
sister and the nurse made tneir appear-
ance. *“And now, if vou will take Bel
away, Margaret shall belp me go to my
room. Good-by. John.”

He shook hands with her, expressing
hope that when he returned he should
find her stromnger. Then he and Bel
walked to the smoall  iron gate which
divided M:. Lester’s miniature garden
from Sutton Common, and pausing
there he asked:

“Bel, will yot write 10 me while I am
away?”’

They had been engaced only a month,
and this was their lirst separalion; nev-
ertheless, sbe answered with warm de-
cision:

“No; you will live on my letlers and
be in no hurry to come back to me."”

That same night. Clar: Lesier found
the release for which she had so long
waig

She

o] will pever lListen tosuv of Bel's

mad projects again,” was John Har-
ver's mental resolution as he stepoed
out upon the plaform of Satton Sia-
tion. *I have beem awayv only n fort-
night, and it seoms an age since I bade
her good-by at the gate.

As he approached the cottage his at-
tention was atiracted by the figure of a

nileman walking before him—he was
the stranger who had spoken to the
porters at Sutton Station.

He was several yards in advance of
John Harvey, not walking in the desul-
tory. purposeless manner of a stranger,
but like one who, aving an object to
accomplish, was alveady in view of the
goal for its attainment.

=*A fine fellow!” was John's soliloquy.
*“But 1 wonder who he is and where he
is going.™

Almost in answer to the guery the
stranger pushed open the gate of the
cottage, and, entering, closed it behind
bim.

In a few seconds more John Harvey
nined the gate and, pausing outside,
ooked once more on the dear familiar

scene. The fine old chestnut spread out
its branches in the sunlight, and yield-
ed the same cool shelter under ita leaves
which it had yielded a fortnight before,
but Clara’s conch was no longer there
Only the small, rustic table and wide
garden-seat were there, and on a low
ennir beside the table, her face buried
on bher crossed arms, was Ber Urmson.

Tho stranger hnd walked silently and
unuoticed soross the greenswand, and,
standing within a few yvardsof her, was
attentively regarding her.

The girl raised ber head and looked
at him, then, grasping ithe back of her
chair, slowly rose to her feer

With a little ery of joy she ran to him
and be folded ber in his arms and kissed
her. She did not shrink from bis es-
resses; on the contrary, she put her arms
eround bis neck and Rissed nin.

Gently and tenderly he led her to the
garden seat: and, seated there, their
voices beeame an indistinet murmor to
John Harvey, and he heard no more

“l know him now,” he muttered be-
tween his clenched teeth; “Lientenant
l[l'_\'“‘lltﬂ' —t e n]\! '|0\'c~r."

With an imprecation  still on his lips
he turned his back on the scene of his
happiest hours.

Ten o'clock was striking when John
Harvey returned to “The Griffin,” and
half un hour later be had left Sutton
furever,

Two days after his departure Bel
Urmson held in ber hands a letter from
him bidding ber farewell and telling
her that, though he conld not but grate-
fully appreciate her endeavor to love
him. vet knowing as he did know that
she had never forgotien her first love he
had decided o sdopt the only course
left open to him and go away.

With a pale face and ln-m!vlinf fin-
gers Bel read the letter, then she folded
it up and laid it away in her desk

- - - - - -

At ten minutes to 8 o'clock on the
morning of the 30th of June, five years
after Mra. Laster’s death, the bell over
the [;m‘ch of the viliage school at Chip-

dendale rang out its summons. Ding- .

dong, ding-dong, pealed along Hig
street from end to end. over the play-
ground rolled the lusty tones and the
children stopped their play as they re-
cogniged the familiar *‘iron tongue™
and with one accord hastened to the
door.

Boys and girls rushed together, push-
ing, Inughing, shouting, striking out at
each other as oue or the other gained a
momentary advaniage in the race w be
first at school

“ood morning, children.”

The voice was full and pleasant, and
the =mile broadened into a grin on the
little faces as  the speaker left her desk
and eanmie toward them. She had a
word and a smile for each, for it was
the apening 11-‘1_\' of school afterthe mi\l-
summer holidays, and rules were re-
laxed and » little license permitied by
even so sirict a  diseiplinarian as Bel
Urmson.

Yes, she was Miss Urmison still—oot
guite the same Bel of tive vears before,
for sorrow and care had washed Lthe
roses from her cheeks: but no one gaz-
ing on the pale, beautiful face ever
donbted the fact that ber spinsterhood
was maintained from her own choice.

She was sianding up, the children
gathered around ber preparatory to
their dismissal at noon, when the Jdoor
opened and the Viecar of L‘n:ppﬁllnlale
entervd, followed by a gentleman.

“izo0d morning, Miss Urmson.,” he
said, shaking hands with ber and nod-
ding to the ehildren. *I am giad vou
have not disniissed your scholars, as 1
wished my friend to see them. [ can-
not myseil stay to give him any infor-
mation about them; but if vou will
kindly tell him about them 1 shall feel
Very much (ll)'.:;:\'-f. Mr ll!\l'\'l“_\'. Miss
Urmson.’

Startling and unexpected as the meet-
ing was, Boel did not  lose her self-pos-
session.  The coldest, stiflest inclination
of her head acknowledged the introdue-
tion, then slie iurmed aside and remain-
with a ringing in  ber ears
that alnrost deafened her, and a mist
before ber eves whieh blinded her to
evervihing save the face of John Har
vey. But presentiy she =aw h_\' Lhae
children’s movements that the vicar
wis leaving; heard his retreating
footsteps, and, after a pause, she raised
ber head and said:

*Chiidren, vou may go.™

Quietly and decorously they trooped
out of the room, but vwot until their foot-
steps had died away did she turn
John Harvey.

“Why «lid yon come here?"" she asked,

“] eerininly Jid not come with any
idea that I should see vou.” he replied.
**I meeid harndly assure you that had 1
known of vour presence here 1 should
bave avoided coming to Chippendale
allogether.™

“ L hen vou would still shun me?"

] wouilk It isithe wisesl, the omy
course | can ]nlr.-u.:."

Sue was silent, debating within  her-
=elf whether 1o bid him go
thie same course again or o detain him
and ask for an explanation of the letter
still locked away in her desk. It was
more dignified, more consonant with
her self-esteem to =send him away, but
her weak. loving, womanly nature re-
belled agamnst the putting aside of
probable happiness. 1

“You sent a letter some years ago,
she berun. hesitating and Llushing like
s guilty elnld.  *1 never understood it;
will you explain it to me now?'

ed silent,

she

L

| he said.

yday, 80 1 had o be contented

to

| out.

and parsue |

coquots all women are! And Bel, beau-
tiful Bel. was as fickle as the rest.  She
had wavered between the old
new love years ago, when he had gone
away and left ner to be true and now
be found her still unmarried, working,
struggling for her daily bread, and de-
giring to win him back—a desire as
despicable as it was futile.

% gones are best left to slumber,™
“I will wish you good morn-
ing.”

“Don’t go,"” she said gently. *Tell
me what you meant?"”

“When Lieut Heywood eame back to

elaim hisown what could Ido but ab- |

dicate?”

“Lieut. Heywood?"
knitting her brows in petplexity.
have not seen bim."

“Perhaps uot Iately,” he said and
langhed. Then, becoming suddenly
grave, he continued: 1 wish you would
try to understand me without forcing
me to be more explicit.™

“Speak pininly. 1 have nothing to
fear in any revelation you can make ™

Proudly, fearlessly her eyes mnt his,
and for the first time thers dawned on |
bim the pn!-,tlhilil‘{ that he had been
mistaken in the identity of Lieut Hoy-
wood; but no, that was not possible!
Nevertheless his manner softened as he
snid:

*“Then listen. The Thursday tha: |
proposed o return to Sotton I did re-
turn. At ‘The Gritlin' | heard of Mrs
Lester's death, filled with tenderness
and love for you; but some one preced-
ed me thither—a young, good-looking
man, with the unmistakable molitary
stamp upon him, He went to you and
I paunsed at the gate and saw you mee
him. 1 did pot bilame yvou, ehild; to be
true to him vou had to be [alse to me:
but,”” with a fickering smile, “perhaps
you know 1 was very jealous, even from
the lirst, of Lieut. Heywood.™'

It was long since Bel Urmson’s face
had worn so happy and blisstul a smile

“It was oot Lieat. Heywool who
came to me that evening, but my broth-
er-in-law, Capt. Lester.”

“Capt. Lester! He was drowned be-
fore | met you."

5o we thought, but we wers mis-
taken. He was picked up by an African
coasting vessel and earried o Loan zo,
and thenee to several plageson the Con-
go. He was kept a prisoner for severn
vears, and,” with a  little shndder, -1
cannot tell you all the cruelties thny
made him sulfer. Finally be effected
his escape and landed 1o England a
fortnight after Clars died.™

Her volee shook a little and she paus-
ed

“Do you bisme ms now.” she asked.
anid theun broke down nma walling,
JREDRIIEY rr_v. "Juhu_ ll.lr_t_’_l\.u mmwy, lor l
L:u‘e- pbecn true in my love far yoo.”

“My poor love!” be whispered.

—— e — -

Tobacco-Growing in England.

she repented,
"l

In reply to an inguiry as to the resnlt
of his experiment in tobacco-growing,
Lord Harris, writing from Huntingtield,
Faversham, says: “My experiment has
been so far less elaborate than Mr. De
Laune's that an seeount of it would
Inck the interest raised, and justiv so,
in his attempt to prove the feasibility
of growing and drying tobacco in En-
gland. [ planmed about ten rods in a
garden at Belmont with two sorts (the
broad leaf and long leaf). but the mter-
vals—iwo feet by three feet—were not
sufficient to allow of passage between
the plants when in full growth, and
consequently many suckers which
should have been nipped out on ap-
pearnnee, shot up and robbed the leaves
that formed the crop. They aiso knock-
ed each other about a gvod deal in
high winds. The land was not man-
ured, but it is good land, and the
plantation grew so vigorousiy as to
resemble a tropieal jungle. 1 eut very
late in September, after there had been
two or three slight frosts, but the plants
seemed in no way affected. In harvest-
ing 1 strictly followed printed instruct-
ions and split the stems from the top to
within a few inches of the base. The
crop eut was made an inch or wo
lower, snd the plants straddled over
Iaths, which were removed by the
wagon-load W a green-house and rest-
ed on a temporary structure. We found
the stems of the long-leaved variety far
more woody than that of the broad-
leaved. My intention had been to pro-
duce the yellow or golden-colored tobac-
co, but | found I could not get the house
above 110 degrees in the middle of the
with
gradual drying. resulting only in n
brown tobacco. | have had no one in
the trade down as yet to see my crop,
s0 it is impossible for me to say whether
my experiment hns been so suceessful as
Mr. De Laone's, but to my inexperi-
enced eve there ja little difference as 1o
appearance and texture between the two
erops. | should imngine that it is 1m-
possible as yet 1o draw any comparison
between our samples and any imported,
say American tobaceco, because it
evident that the latter, woutever the
process of packing may be, must under-
go some pressure, whereby fermenta-
tion is set up, and I am inglined o
think that it has been the omission of
this last process which has induced
i:mphe who have surreptitionsly smokel
wonglish-grown tobaceo 1o declare that
it was flavorless.” Lord Huoris adds
that no difliculties whatever have been |
thrown n the way by the exeise officers.
London Timés.

s

A New Way to Get anr Appetite.

This morning a dvspeptic-looking
man entered n blacksmith shop at Rond-
He waited until the blacksmith
pul u hot shioe to the foot of the horse
that was being shad, when he bent
down and deew in with his nosirils sev-
eral dranghis of siwoke that rose from
the burnmg Afier the mnn ledt
the shop a reporter of the Freemaa ask-
ed the blncks<mith if the man who had |
just taken his departure was crazy. 0,
no,”’' responded the blacksmith, *he is
only working up an appetite.  Sirange
us it may appear to you, vet the fact is
truoe that inbulation into the lungs of
smoke from a horse’s hoof when it is
being shod is the best appetizer in the |
world. That man you saw here will
now go home and eat a good squars
meal. He came into the shop for an

hootf.

| appetite und went away bhungry. 1 have

o uan averuge five patients a duy who
visit wy shop for an appetizer. —Kin gs-
ion (N. Y.) Freeman,

o s B, DML g

| sometimes quite Imposing.
| femnle
| new harem until nightfall, and they re- |
| tire to their homes, leaving the bride

| mony I8

A TURKISH WEDDING.

Rervants of the Sultan.

All weddings in Turkey, among
Turks, whether in provinees or ocities,
are arranged by old women and are
complicatal, tedious affairs. The bride-

room holds fete severnl days at his
wme for his men friends, and the
prospective bride at her home with her
youug friends—girls, of coerse. The

| night before the wedding the married

women of hel’ ﬂl’qllﬂh}"nm comas ‘tld
eat the married woman's dinner with
hir, which consists principally, as Sam
Weller would say, of a “swarry”’ of leg of

| excepting of course, man,
| have nearly the same taste for the beaut!

| birds."

BIRDS OF PARADISE.

| -k e s
e Marringe Castoms Among the Falthfol | The Males Attraciive by Thelr Adorn-
and the |

ments and Thelr Volees.

Mr. Darwin has snid: “Birds appear
to be the most wsthetic of all animals,
and the

ful as we have. This is shown by our
enjoyment of the singing of birds, and
by our women, both eivilized and sav-

decking their heads with borrowed
r umes and using gems which are hard-
¥y more brilliantly colored than the
naked skin and wattles of eertain
With civilized men, at least,
the rule of personal adornment is the re-

mutton and trimmings. The next day |verse of that followed by nsture in the

the bride is taken 1o the bridegroom’s | decoration of birds

house in o sedan chair, with a retinue
of slaves earrving her wedding presents
on trays on their heads, covered with
oolored  tarlatan.  The procession is
The bride’s
relatives are also there in the

sitting on » sort of throne, veiled. The
bridegroom is then admitted, and he is
to throw himself at the bride’s feet amd
offer her his wedding present of some
handsome jowelry and beg her to raise
her veil and sirike him Eliull 3
beauty. Sometimes he is struck duomb
by her ugliness, for he never looks on
her face until after the wedding.

When a bube is born in any house
there is great rejoicing if it be a bt)-\'.
less f a girl
mhile, but Turkish women are not good
wothers. They are too child-like them-
gelves.  When a girl is born to a Sultan
they fire seven guns; when a boy, twen-
ty-ume.  The bovs die early; the girls
ure more apt to livee  This is sapposed
to be a divine interposition of Provi-
dence to prevent too many elaimants
io the throne. Babies are dressed like
mummiecs in swaddling clothes for six
months; then the boys are put in wous
ers, sometimes in generals’ or colonels’
uniforms, regularly made.

When the Sultan takes a wife no cere-
considered necessary more
than present his bride. The new
Sultan inherits all the widows and
slaves of his predecessor, and every
vear of his reign. at the feast of e
Rammnzan, he receives a new one from
his wother and takes any other girl or
woman to his harems who happens to
strike his fanecy., Slaves who become
mothers are in=tantly pr omoted to the
rank of suliana. Six months  before
the feast of Ramuzan the Valide Sultans
orders that all the young eandidates be
brought to her, and she chooses fiftesn
and sometimes more of the lot
are inupedintely put under
training, and at the beginning of the
grieat feast she again chooses, and this
time the cholee js tinal. At the evening
of the appointed day the Sultan, upon
retiring, tinds his new
nude, with folded hands and lowered
eyes al the foor of his bed., Aftec he
has retired she must Lift the bed-clothes
at the foot and erawl into bed in that
way ns a sign of subjection.

Girls arrive at legal majority at 9
years of age and sare frequently married
at 1. Children of 12 nud 13 are often
seen with babies of their own.  They
are old a1 25, The old Turkish women
ir.‘l\'t' n h gl "f | | =
'Ole which they
By tooth and il
Younger Lhan 1hey,
bapm

o

diet and

bt
Hge contrive to inspire
among other wives
their lives are nol
lives

feeds his
Brookiym

he
alike

as long as=s n
family, one
Magaz

man
and
ne.

——

Polite Diction in Rochester.

Despite the most careful traiming on
the port of parents and teachers the
bove and girls of the present day, and
especially the former, persist in using
foreible expressions. [esterday a lady
aml her young wern seated in a
sireet car near the Four Cornerss.  The
Indl wans the pink of propriety, and to
all appearanes. he would as soon have
thought of eating pie with a knife as
using slang.  He wore a fashionable
enit amed held a tennis racket in his
neatly gloved hand, His fond mother
was spenking in an undertone to a
friend of the remarkable docility and
poiiteness of her son and especially of
his training so far as the street vernacu-
Inr was concerned. Said she: **Chawles
would not deviate from the cowwect
fawm of expression undah any eircumu-
stawnoees "' Just then a newsboy poked
his hend through the enr door and yell-
ed: “Paper only 2 cents.”” The juve-
nile dode did not raise his eyes, but he
gnve the intruder a vicious poke with
the racket all the same. The gamin
burst out with *Cheese that. or I'll give
vou a smack in the puss®  “Oh, rats,’
snld the pink of proprety, “*vou ain't
big enough. Go sonk your head and get
the bags vut.”’ The expression on the
fuce of the horrified mother was a study.
Assoon as she conld entehh her breath
she gently observed: “Just wait till 1
got you home, young man, and ['H at-
tend to your case. '— Nochester Post-Kx-
press.

SO

-

How Germany Treats Spies.

The Paris Vatin gives its readers the
following information respecting the
treatment to which persons arrested as
spies are subjected in Germany: “Some
five or six yvears ago a Belgian subject
was arrested in Germany on suspicion
of being a spy in the pay of the French
government.  No trustworthy evidence
against him was forthcoming, and the
charge was sustainod meroly by the tes-
timony of an entirely irresponsible in-
dividual. Nevertheiess, the accused
was condemned to ten yesrs’ imprison-
ment, after having already suffered
eight months' confinement on suospi-
cion. He has since been to all intents
and purposes as one dead to his family.
It has only been with the greatest

difficulty that he has succeeded in ob- |
taining permission from the authorities |

to write a few lines every quarter. In
this epistle, moreover, he is compelled,
under threats, to sing the praises of the
regnme of which he is the innocent
vietim. He has to herd with thieves
and assassins, and, although suffering

from a most painful physieal illness. is

on no accouni permitied to see a physi-
cian. The Belgian government has, it

is said, repeatedly made effortsto ob- |

tain, if not the release, at all events the
better treatment of this unhappy man;
but in vain.”

by her |

The wife is proud for a |

These |

bride standimng |

Beyond a respect |

Stid ‘Iu-_i e provided for, and |

| pext 1o e mwade ning

| rat oul of the house,
| wdd, and his house 1m0 =

Among civilized

| roupla it is the female who is elaborate-
|1y

ornamented, but with birds the male
weurs the most gurieruus plumage, the
most elegant ear lufts, the most brilhant

| wattles, the most splendid topknots,
the eye is some- |
times more highly colored in the male |

and even the iris o

than in the female  ‘The object of this
is, without doubt, to attraet the female
In other cases the male, deprived of
beautiful adornment, is otherwise pro-
vided. He is. as a rule, the sweetest
songster, and when he has neither voeal
powers por altractive plumage, he is
provided with formidable weapons with
which to win his bride (or brides) from
his antagonist. ‘Thus the males of gal-
linneeous birds are provided with spurs,
and some even have single and double
sets of spurs upon their wings, as is the
case with the palamadea.

Male birds of paradise are, without
question, the most highly favored by
way of adornment of uil. The elongat-
ed and gulden orange plumes that
spring from beneath the wings of the
paradises apoda (and which is not the
most beantiful of the speecies), when
vertically erected and made Lo vibrate,
are described as forming a sort of halo,
in the center of which the head *“looks
like n little emernld sun, with its rays
formed by the two plumes”™ In an-
other most beautiful species the head is
bald, and of a rich cobalt blue, erossed
by several lines of black, velvety feathers.
.\lun_\' birds of elegant plumage, such as
egrets and herons, retsin their puoptial
plumes only during the summer; birda
of paradise, the peacock. and An
phessant do not east their plumes dur-
ing the winter. Whether it is the re-
sult of their surpassing beauoty, or to

other causes, ean not be said, but birde |

of paradise are great polygamists, the | 3 r
: - g/ | ele in Norwsay.

male having genermly fifteen wivea
There was formerly a superstition that
these birds lived solely in the air. bat
thut hns long since been exploded, in
ecommon with the medisval notion that
a certain species of the gooss grew upon
trees. — New Orieans Picayune.
———  E—

Wonld Rather Run the Risk

There is a law  which eompels hotel
proprietora to have some sort of fire
escups in  evVery upper-siory room in
their bouse. In the Girard House the
style of escape used consists of a huge
rope with hooks to clasp the window
ledge and s sliding srrangement by
which the guest may lower himself at
whatever speed ha will,. One of these is
placed in every apartment direetly un-
der one of the windowa, and, a.s't-he.‘l"
are for use ruther than ornament, their
RPPearanes does not enhance the beaut_v
of the Interior
who wished n room was shown to one
of the most eleguntly furnished in the
bl
o |
will not  have that thing there,” she
said, It s hideons.™ “But it is re-
grited by Inw,” he replied
put itin the trunk room at the end of
the ivall?” she nsked. “No, madam, it
must be wheres you can utilize it ata
momeint’s notive ™ “Well, then,” con-
clinled the indy, ~I won't take the room.
I'il go where they don't have fire escapes
—whiere the nw is evaded —rather than
have that ugly thing thers 0 remind
me all the thine that I may have to
swing mysell vuat of the window to save
my life.”  And she departed in disgust,
— ' Indelph a Builetin,

- -

Women Canstomers.

1

*] hate women customers,” replied s
saleswoman in o dry-goods store. She
had been sasked plumply whetbher she

| preferred waiting on wen, and this was

h“r IIII}HII‘ aluswer.

“Why o you prefer men®"’

**Because they know what they want,
and do not care to keep you standing
an hour while they fumble over an
rumple up the goods on the countler.
Why, unly to-day | was showing a lady
black stwekings. OF course, they were
all the same size and quality, yet she
dragged every pair out of that box and
then wanted to more. 1 handed
down iwo more boxes just like this one,
aod then asked if we bad any more. 1

St

[told her no, and then she said 1 might

onw ber. The lady
ditferent sales to
gentlemen while I was fooling with the
one woman. | am guing to wry 1o get
a place io a bardware-store, or some
place where women do not huve 1o deal
with womeon."' — ullsburyg Dispatch,
. ——

wrap up pair lor

A curious lnwsuil is in progress in a
small town in Saxony. A mun caught
w ral, tied a small bell round its neck.
aned let it wo noain, ns he had heard
that sueh a rat would scare every other
The plun succeed-
few dnys was
clear of the plague. A foew nigiits Iater,
however, his neighbor's family were
nearly frightened out of their wits by
hearing the mysterious sound of a bell in
varions paris of the house.  They came
to the conclusion that the house was
hannied, until the servant girl accident-
nlly heard of their neighbor's doing
who now is to be tined, if he loses
suit, for ¢reating a nuisance.

8 A— o —

On the eastern coast of the Caspian

Sca a curious change is in progress.

The Kara Bobhaz is an estuary nearly | jh0 man.

separated from the main body of the

sea by » bank through which there is
from this |

an inlet. The evaporation
ulf 1s so great that a current continual-
v suets in from the Caspinn, and as
there is no return current, the gulf be-
comes more and more saliferous, and a
deposit of salt is in course of formation.

In time this gulf will be cut off from |
the Caspian, and will then be dried up |

and becme an extensive salt bed.

I'he other day a lady !

As soon as her eye resta! on the |
| fire esenpe she turned o the clerk:

“Cun’t yon |

| Southerner, you know.

| *“After Sorrow’s Night'

| REO,

| e 100ked at her and smiled. What ]

MRS. TOTTELS' VIEWS.

HER CONTEMPLATED TRIP TO PARIS.

An Interview with New York's Favorite
Aruteur Actress—A New American
Yoem.

MRS, JAMES DROWN POTTER.

“Yes,” snid Mrs. James Brown Potter,
8 few days ngo, 'l am going to France
for the winter.”” She had just returned
from a six-mile walk around Tuxedo
Lake, and = she sat in the pretty parlor
of her cottage her cheeks flushed with
exercise, her eéves bright with health,
ber ststely figure clad in s yachiing suit
which huad pleased the taste of the Prince
of Wales at Cowes last Summer, she
seemed more than worthy of all the
praise which has been sccorded her re-
markable beanty. ‘Tt is not,”” she con-
tinued. “from any dislovalty to my na-
tive land that | burry back to Europe.
An American is always an American.
But my uncle, you know, is at present
vur Minister to France, and | shall take
advantage of that fact to spend the win
ter in Paris. 1 want to study the French
Iangunge and literature and French art
at the very founiain heads. Youn see |
bave been s good deal of a traveler and
wandering about i= a habit which grows
on one. | have been to the Holy Land.
Mr. Potter and I spent a Fourth of July
two vears ago jusy across the Aretie Cir-
We were looking for
the midnight sun and found starvation.
We were snowed up for = long time and
had nothing 1o eat for thiny-six hoars.
I shudl leave New York for France on
the Gascoigne on the 6th  of November.
Meanwhile I have a great muny  duties
engaging my attention. Youknow | am
publishing a book of recitations for the
use of amateurs. 1t will contain about
seventy-five pieces which are, in my
opinion, #specially fitted to  interest an
sudience. An sulience doesn’t care to
listen to long descriptions. No matter
bow well 0 poel may paint the beauties
of nature. his verse will never be  popu-
lar for recitations unless he has the dra-
matic instinel.  An audience grows rest-
less if you do not talk to them of people,
of human life. of something besides land-
scapes and metaphysics.
demands from a reciter a story of every-
day existence, something which every
man and woman within hearing knows
10 be true in conception if not in fact.”

“And “Ostler Jo," yon have him on
the list 7" was asked.

“Oh, ves: and a few poems which have
never yet challenged public criticism.
Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wilcox, who, by the
way, is a charming lady, came out here
(0 =ee me and said, before she left, that
she would write me a poem adapted o
recitation. She has sent it to e and [
am delighted with it. It is destined to
be very popular, It is called “Two Sin-
ners,” and illustrates the tendency of so-
ciety to forgive a man who goes wrong
while it remnains unrelenting towards a
woman who errs. The poem is both
musioal and dramatic and will be one of
the striking features of my hook. The
Lippincotts, of Philadelphin, will bring
out the little volume about the 1st of
December. [ have had to write to the

rmission to publish their verses. [ am
in receipt of some delightful letters.
Whittier, Saxe and John Hay are among
those who have written me. The latter
sent me a most charming note. His “Jim
Bludsoe’ [ am wvery fond of, as 1 ama
The Prince of
Wales never tired of this piece and often
asked me to recite it.  Mr. Hay. apmong
other things, wrote that when he heard
Charlotte Cushman recite “Jim Bludsoe’
he wondered who wrote it.  Mr. Gilder's
was also very
popular in England. It was surprising
to me to find the English so esthusiastic
abont my simple method of delivery.
They seem to admire s quiet and sub-
dued mnauner inan elocutionist much
more than do my own countrymen. A
peculiar thing happened 10 me not long
A Mrs. Runcie, from somewhere
out West, ealled on me one day sand said
thut she had traveled 2,000 miles to ask
ne to use her poems in my recitations.

have chosen for my book a poem by
her called “To My Love,” which I think
will please the public. I think my col-
lection onght to be very useful to ama-
teur elocutionists, as it is  the result of
years of sifting from hundreds of recita-
tive poems. The Prince of Wales has
written to me asking for the first copy,
which shall be =ent him. [ am going to
dedicate the little volume to  Browning.
I am very fond of Browning. In reply
to my letter asking him if 1 might dedi-
cate my book to him 1 received to-day a
most charming note. He says: “Your
plensant piece of kindness finds me away
from home, but [ make haste to answer
that I shall be honored and (what is bet-
ter) gratified by the proof you propose
to give me that [ have not wholly drop-
ped from out that admirable memory of
vours." | was mucle amused at the inter
est Mr. Browning took in Chicago. He
piled me with guestions at a dinner one
evening nbhout Chiengo, and seemed to
feel that his  poetry was more fully ap-
preciated in that city than anywhere else
in America. Mr. Browning is a charm-
Of all my mementos of En-
gland I wvalue his letters and the pins
given me by the Prince of Wales the

highest.””
think of Wilson Bar-

“*What do you
him very much. He

rett, Mrs. Potter?”’
“Oh, I admire
was out here to see us Sunday night and

 had to wait three hours at the station as

the truin was late. 1 thiuk be is a very
remarkable actor. He has a peculiar
magnetism which always wins an aadi-

| and does not feel at

An sudience |

In
’ taskst

ence. Yes, [ am very fond of Irving also.
I was spesking to  him one night of the
great exhaustion csused by an evening
devoted to recitations. “Yes," he said,
‘the strain on an  elocationist is much
greater than on an actor.  An elocution-
ist has to paint his own scenery, porira
various characters and bear the who
londd of the evening s entertainment. An
actor bas none of these dissdvantages
the end of 2 lon
plece the exhausticn which comes o

| necessity to the eloentionist.’ His words,
| 1 remnember, recalled to m

mind some
remarks of Miss Mary Anderson re; -
ing smateur theatricals. She said: Have
nothing to do with them. They area
tremendous strain on  the nerves and do
not pay one who has & high ideal of dra-
matic art.” "

“But what am I to do?’ continned
Mrs. Potter. “ It is almost impossible to
say ‘no.” when you are asked to play or
recite for some deserving charity. In-
sane asviums, hospitals, &e¢., are con-
tinaally asking for my services. I have
sometimes recited at three or four differ-
ent institutions in ome evening. The
phy=ical strain is very great.”

“You do not look as though von had
received any permanent injury from your
eareer as an eloentionist.””

“No: Ldon't think I have. 1 possess
8 very elastic temperament. By the way,
Munzig, a very brilliant artist, who was
originally from Boston, but who has
spent most of his time in Europe, has
reached New York with a partisily fin-
ished portrait of me, which is, from an
artistic standpoint, a very remuarkable
production. It is in the Van Dyke man-
ner, and [ am in Henri Qustre costume.
The artist has taken a studio in Wash-
ington square. | am very willing to go
down to posterity us this man has paint-
ed me "

“Have vou any special plans fr your
senson in Paris?”

“No, none ot sll. T shall devote the
winter to stody and sight-seeing. My
lite dsughter goes with me. She has
forgotten all the French she psed to
know and 1 want her to recall it.”

*““There is a general impression, Mrs.
Potter, that vou are going on the stage.
Do you care 1o say anything sbout it?”’

“*No. lam in receipt continually of
large offers from mansgers, but, as | said
before, 1 have no plans for the future be-
yond a few months' study in Paris.”

“Will you pot give me some of your
impressions of English society ¥’

“1 do not care to. You see | was re-
ceived there with so much cordiality that
I do not feel st liberty to make public
the impressions | derived. | can frankly
say, however, that English society has
many delightfal features. The Princess
of Wales is the most eracious woman |
ever met. She is both beautiful in per-
son and sweet in disposition. London is
so different from New York. In Lon-
don I felt all the time as thoush I were
at a great pleasure resort. There was
none of that bustle and excitement which
pervades social life in New York. Every-
body seemed to have time to amuse them-
selves, There is something fascipating
in the restfulness of London society Tife
The same dolee far niente which adds a
charm to Newport and Lenox infiurnces
on 8 large scale the social atmosphere of
London.”"—N. ¥. World.

HOW ANTS LIVE.

Thelr Love of Cleanliness and Their Modes
of Burial.

ite of the multifarions duties and
at are imposed on these ftiny
burelars, they still find time to elean
snd adorn their worthy lhtile persons,
says a writer in the Cosmopoldan. No
spot, no atom of dustor anything else
uncleanly will they tolerate on their
bodies. They getrid of the dirt with

| the brushy tufts on their feet or with

their ton They act, for all the
world, liE:e-domesﬁc cats when they
clean and lick themselves; and they as-
sist one another at the toilet precisely
like monkeys. Their sense of cleanli-
ness goes so far that the natoralist often
finds, to his onpleasant surprise, the
colored marks that he had applied with
so much csre on his “trial ants” re-
movéd by their dirt-hating friends
They keep their dwelling just as cleaniy.

But the conveying away of their de-
ceased brethren, whose dead bodies they

| appear to regard with the greatest anti-

American authors whose peems | nse for |

pathy, gives them more trouble than
anything elsee. When some members
of an ant community, which Mr. Cook
kept imprisoned, died and couid not be
remov those remaining seemed af-
fected with the greatest horror. For
dsays the insects ran sbout seeking a
way out, and ceased only when com-
pletely exhausted. The ants belonging
to the componotus species seized the
dead and threw them into a water-pail,
which they converted into s sepulcher.
Ordinarily, though, the ants are said to
treat their dead with more reverence.
They even their own graveysrds,
which lie in the vicinity of their nesta
They convey their deceased companions
thither, where they lay them down in
orderiy little heaps or in rows.

It is only the corpses of their fellows,
however, that they treat in this man-
ner. Dead strangers they throw out
like something unclean, or tear the
body in pieces Even between the
master and slaves of the same com-
munity Miss Treat says she has observ-
ed a dissimiliar mode of burial. While
the masters find their last repose ina
special graveyard, side by side, the

aves lie like heaped-up refuse mear
the nest, despised equally in death as in
life.

The ant cemeteries are often thickly
populated, for their life is short The
male lives only through one summer; the
females live somewhat longer, and the
workers die of old age in the 3th or 10th
year.

The American Exposition Building in
London 1s to be 210 feet wide and 1,000

| feet long. There are are to be several

smaller structures, including an art
gallery capable of bolding 3,000 pie-
tures. The main building will cover
five acres, and is to be constructed of
steel rails and corrugated iron. The
use of steel rails in structures of this
kind is a new idea, but has received
the spproval of eminent engineers. It
enables the builders to put up or take
down a building so constructed in a
very short time.

King Menilek of Shoa, a vassal of
King John of Abyssinia, makes all the
riests at his capital wear the uni-
})orm of Italian grenadiers, and his
favorite amusement is” playing with
paper balloons and blowing penny
trumpets.




